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NOT A GOOD “RISK.”

The Duek—What's the matter, old man, are yon sick?
The Gobbler—No, I'm in too durn good health. I've just been turned down by three life insurance companies

is a horticultur

MOSTLY CONSCIENCE e T

v hlosent for
NOW THEY DON'T SPEAK. : “Sir.” he replied to the ngeng who had | o n-blossom |
been “boming” him to take out a pelicy
i Newwel—You koow my husband was jost crazy to marry me & with his Hf?!nm:runrr- company. prnz'.t l - S — p—— - T——
Cutting Hints—Yes—that's what everybody thinks. ' P A Y you to answer me two or thres gues- \‘ lI[&rl l II].\ \l ],\ \ l .
‘ - tions.™ . -
“Very well.” “l suppese It's a little early, bul r £ 1 idat
“Is there finy law to prevent me from | sald the man with the noteboo= and
starting a life losurance company of my pencil as he walked to the frount of tl
own?" " | ear and addressed the first passenger
“‘\.'f' sir. . | his right.
“When I have established one can't I | ar a4
~ | *Oh, no-—none too eariy, was

the re

| ply
| : If you think it is, just say so.”
“But I don't.”
““I'here are men who hide thelr political
opiufons under a hat, and there are other
who are [':n."fr.-")' [IL!:t"“"f;".“?‘.v'
“Very trua.”
“As ..‘«'l} seom to bhe one of the Iat
and as you admit that it is none
early, 1 will
“Do you think it too early yoursel
Interrupted the other.
“Why, no
“Then pick out the spot on
you prefer to light on.”
“It may be,” sald the man h
notebook, “that he don't mean the same
thing. 1 mean that it Is none too early to Addressed the first passenger
take straw voles for the wpext Iresi
VERY FORGETFUL. \L | deney.’

“And I mean that it Is none too early

Clergyman—1'd I_'.ke to pay a fitting tribute to your hushand's memory. “] ywwant you to answer me two or | | . " N adars
Widow—He dldn’'t have any memc-v; he couldu't remember to mail a letter, three questions.” to take you by the neck and bounce

off the ecar just as soon fs you ask

use the policy holders’ money to speculate —_—
with?"

“Yon can.”
| “As president of the company ecan't |
| draw a salary of $150.000 a year, and
| can’t 1 wring o my sons, brother
1 nephews, cousins and brothers-in-law for
good]l places?”

“lindoubtedly, sir—undoubtedly.”
“Then, sir—then B
“Then why don't you

“Why don’t 17 I dor't, gir, because |
belong to the Coffin and Undertakers’
Trust and am troubled with too many
seruples of conscience. Yes, glr, and I'm
going into the Mateh Combine and t
Rubber Syndicate next week, and [ dor
want any of your insurance, | desire
keep myself free from contaminatio
sl JOE KERR,

THE FOX AND THE GOSLING.

One day as a Gosling was walking
around the edge of a pond in which the
geese and ducks were disporting she was
confronted by the Fox, who had
Iying in ambush, and who said

“Now, what an unexpected pieasure Is

»o " e LES. & 3 ‘ 2 F ‘ { “ this! Prithe, dear one, take a llttie
Tom-—Jones, the new lndies’ talior, ad vertises all the newest wrinkles. stroll with me.

Mese—Then he won't get = woman 1n his shop. 4 “lI hadn’t ought to leave papa and

mamma, but I will stroll for a Httle
while,” answered the Gosling
TOO BAD. “What beautiful feathers you have,”’

L I ald the Fox as they alked along.
BETTER THAN POI\ER. Dobbs - Wigson went out In his new automoblile yesterday for the first time, M"“"‘Y f‘"“l 'l?m;% ﬁ:"i»" T Al

> Dibbs—How 414 It turn out? “‘And what flashing eyes and prov
the West, 1 take It Dobbs—That's just the trouble. It 41dn’t turn out and Wigson's In the hos. bead. Rlanian vy woads A
as be dropped into = pitai. Yon shouldn't flatter. Mamma

it's wrong to flatter.”

m bexide & man iy e e et—————— “And your feet!" continued

and & big sombrero. “And was there ever a bigger potato ‘l‘l‘ :mltr"u ”mu\"h:lp w le_H' :
. g 1y time, but n
crop! such niee, red feet. Why
“Hardly ever.” “My feet! Oh, that makes me
“And g or » 1 want to show you the beautiful
'&rl isn't work and money plenty, and sair of red slippers my papa brought me
isn’t the outlook for mext ;car simply ome the other day 'w{:cin he went to
magnificent? In fact, are we not on the Gooseviile.™
top wave of prosperity?” ‘Never mind the ppers I
o 3 . { “But you must see them I'he co
I admit that we are, sir; and what of | o, uiece. snd they fit me so neatly
it i am so proud of them. and
“Oh, nothing, except that perhaps you “And she flew away to 1 1 Bno more
. o entting p F e
| can spare me a match to light this stub After ?ntll\x.ll)| l\mh.x‘g‘ for hall “».>1m» 3
: B ’ oo Fe » own hi= 1 it and winke
| with. Wouldn't think of tl.“kil)g‘ von If ;i[,cqle‘“ "];;;1]0‘u ‘(‘!r"‘\\ ;,,'lq »‘f:t L : ik 1
. ‘ n 8y’ re e and ohserved:
we were all digging for roots, you know.” ".\1l\i'ﬂ| I‘ZAT"‘“ enICe Do no olub
JOE KERR. protect itself.”’ ) : KERR.
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1 have a better

When 1 want money

f bank. There's

bard feelings, you A man wearing a blue shirt and
JOE KERR. s sombrero.
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The kin¢
Is that

PROSPERITY ALL AROUND.

He bad a haif-smoked clgar In his
| mouth and had been valnly feeling in his
pockets for a match as & well-dressed and
contented-looking pedestrian came along
and was halted with:
“Sir, can you tell me what the wheat
{ erop Is this year?”

“Was there ever a bigger potato
eropt™

“And oats and rye and bariey !’ - GEO_DAKLB\-':
“All tremendous ylelds.™
“About three and a balf millicn bushels, UNSOLVABLE,
November I3 1002 —Fortytwo years ago today the Mexicen Geseral Comion- believe,” wus the reply. Clown—The manager says that this ls a problem play,
fort was shot “And the corn coop?” Sue Brette—What's the problem? Manager—What Is that pecul'ar smeli?
Wt anather Wexiesr “Fully as much.™ Clawan-—Where onr saleries are coming froon Assistant—The [midla Rubher Man & linming

MUSEUM MUSES




